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answered, " Your father said that there is a merchant
in N isJia/pur, who has fixed twelve inestimable rubies
on his dog's collar: the king would not believe him,
but conceived him a liar, and has imprisoned him. If
he had had to-day a son, he would have exerted him-
self by every means to ascertain the truth of the cir-
cumstance ; he would have assisted his father, be-
sought the king's forgiveness, and have got my hus-
band released from prison.''

The wazirs daughter said [in reply], "0 mother,
we cannot combat against fate; man under sudden
calamity ought to be patient, and place his hopes in
the bounty of God. He is merciful, and does not
hold any one's difficulties to be irremovables; weeping
and lamentations are improper. God forbid that our
enemies should misrepresent [the motive of our tears]
to the king, and the teller of tales calumniate us, for
that would be the cause of farther displeasure. On
the contrary, let us offer up our prayers for the king's
welfare; we are his born slaves, and he is our master;
even as he is wroth, so will he be gracious." The girl,
from her good sense, thus made her mother comprehend
these things, so that she became somewhat patient and
tranquil, and returned in silence to her palace. When
the night arrived, the ivazir-zadl1 sent for her foster
father, [or nurse's husband], and fell at his feet and be-
seeched him greatly, and weeping, said, "I have formed
a resolution to wipe off the reproach my mother has
cast on me, so that my father may regain his freedom.
If you will be my companion, then I will set out for
NaisMpur, and having seen the merchant [who has

1 " The minister's daughter," afterwards called *' the young merchant."